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openly declared themselves. On all sides procla
mations began to be affixed; next weapons wer<
distributed, bands were made proficient in theii
uses, until nothing remained but definite instruc
tion and a swift summons for the appointed day
At intervals omens had appeared in the sky and
prophecies had been put into the mouths of sooth-
sayers, so that of the success of the undertaking
and of its justice none doubted. On the north
and the west entire districts had reverted to bar-
barism, and on the coasts the pirates anchored by
the water-gates of walled cities and tossed jests to
the watchmen on the towers.

Throughout this period Ten-teh had surrounded
Hoang with an added care, never permitting him to
wander beyond his sight, and distrusting all men in
spite of his confiding nature. One night, when a
storm fierce beyond the memory of man was raging,
there came at the middle hour a knocking upon the
outer wall, loud and insistent; nevertheless Ten-teh
did not at once throw open the door in courteous
invitation, but drawing aside a shutter he looked
forth. Before the house stood one of commanding
stature, clad from head to foot in robes composed
of plaited grasses, dyed in many colours: Around
him ran a stream of water, while the lightning
issuing in never-ceasing flashes from his eyes re-
vealed that his features were rugged and his ears
pierced with many holes from which the wind
whistled until the sound resembled the shrieks of
ten thousand tortured ones under the branding-
iron. From him the tempest proceeded in every
direction, but he stood unmoved among it, with-
out so much as a petal of the flowers he wore
disarranged.
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